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CHAPTER XL
THE marriage was celebrated the next day with very great pomp ; and a beautiful suite of rooms was given to the bride and bridegroom, who could not in spite of this feel safe or happy, because they knew full well that Agni-Sikha hated them. The prince soon began to feel home-sick and anxious to introduce his beautiful wife to his own people. He remembered that he had left his dear mother in prison, and reproached himself for having forgotten her for so long. So he said to Rupa-Sikha :
"Let us go, beloved, to'my native city, Vardha-mana. My heart yearns after my dear ones there, and I would fain introduce you to them."
"My lord,53 replied Rupa-Sikha, "I will go with you whither you will, were it even to the ends of the earth. But we must not let my father guess we mean to go; for he would forbid us to leave the country and set spies to watch our every movement, We will steal away secretly, riding together on my faithful Marat and taking with us only what we can carry." " And my jewelled arrow/' said the prince, " that I may give it back to my father and explain to him how I lost it. Then shall I be restored to his favour, and maybe he will forgive my mother also."
" Have no fear," answered Rupa-Sikha : " all will surely go well with us. Forget not that new powers have been given to me, which will save us from my father and aid me to rescue -3017 dear <me'j3 from her evil fate,"